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The wine of Spring is in her eyes 
As she the season's symbols bears ; 

Youth, life and joy she typifies— 

Joy, life and youth her face declares. 










Capital. 
LL LABOR is capital in another 
form. A man’s earnings, repre- 


senting the investment of his effort, 
mark his worth. 

President Henry U. Mudge, of the 
Rock Island Railroad, put pregnant 


thought into a message to the 35,000 


employes of that corporation when he 





said that a man who earns $1,000 a year 

represents a capital of $25,000. 
President Mudge’s compari- 

son of such a man to a locomo- 


tions. ‘‘You may not have as 
much pull as a locomotive,”’ 
said he, ‘‘but you ought to have 
as much push; and you can last 
a lot longer and run a great 
deal further than the best en- 
gine ever built. Most of all, 
you can make yourself constant- 
ly worth more, while the loco- 
motive is never worth a cent 
more than it was the day it was 
built. It rests with you to 
make your $25,000 valuation 
climb to $50,000, to $100,000, 
to $500,000. Select your food 
with care. Treat decently the 
body on which your mind de- 
pends for its strength and 
sanity. Above all, feed your 
mind. Like the engine, you 
can’t work unless you stay on 
the rails and keep where the 
boss can find you. And remem- 
ber that no callboy ever found 
an engine in a saloon, dive, or ~ 
other place of that sort.’’ 

Here is an inspiration to am- 
bition in any line of work. It 
should be considered by every 
young man in any vocation, 
laboring either with mind or hands. 
There is opportunity in any field for a 
man to increase his ‘‘capitalization.’’ 
What he may be worth depends not so 
much upon the character of his work as 
upon the way he does that work and his 
outlook upon related things. If he is 
careful of his health, if he feeds his 
mind, if he steadily tries to master new 
detail, if he seeks to do something bet- 
ter than his fellows, if his eyes are fixed 
upon future possibilities as he himself 
may develop them, it would not be wise 
to say that in any field he will remain 
stationary. It depends upon the man 
himself as to what his future may be. 





tive was graphic in its intima- i 





EDITORIALS 


Easter ! 


The joyous Easter season is not with- 
out its material and terrestrial aspects, 
as well as those esthetical and celestial. 
It is universally marked by changes of 
fashions and garbs. northern re- 
gions, where old King Cold, seated on 
throne of ice, has for months ruled with 


In 


icy scepter and crown of frost, Easter . 


marks nature’s revolution and the over- 
throw of the monarch with cold feet. 
The streams break from the embrace 
of ice, after a riot of freshet 
and flood, settle down and move on 
to the sea with gentle murmurings. 
The grass changes from dusky brown 
to emerald green, trees begin to leaf, 


and, 





IN! 
In again, out again, Taft again 


AND OUT. 


and flowers to bud. Many who have 
worn heavy clothes all winter begin to 
think of camphor, and some turn their 
thoughts to pawnbrokers, who make ad- 
vances on clothing not in use and who 
guarantee against moths. Some give 
contemplation to spring medicine for the 
blood, liberal doses of which they consider 
necessary to insure health. Finally, but 
by no means least in this brief resume, at 
Eastertime spring fever may be expected 
to make its appearance, with the mind 
inclining to somnolence and the body to 
languor, when thoughts turn lightly to 
the good old summertime and we babble 
of green things. 





The Season of Anticipation. 


Ours is a generation that looks for- 
ward. Easter is with us now, but al- 
ready each in his or her own mind is 
anticipating coming days. Men 
follow outdoor occupations have been in 
large numbers idle when the mercury 
was seeking low levels, and they are 


who 


rejoicing in the prospects that are ahead. 
Young men and maidens, who have had 
to ‘‘sit in’’ all winter, may now prepare 
programs for walks hand in hand through 
leafy lanes and think of ice-cream-soda- 
Mother and the 
children are doubtless hoping that funds 
will be left, after settling for the Easter 
dressmaking and the millinery, for papa 
dear old papa!- 

the subject of summer vacation. 


water dispensaries. 


to consider 


And papa himself—-well, he is 
thinking, too; and, for he is 
sly in his way, maybe he is 
thinking about some plans 
which he would not like to have 
get into print. 


Who Is the “Angel?” 


Printing offices in New York, 
Jersey City, and Trenton are 
turning out tons of Wilson 
‘‘literature,’’ including por- 

traits as large as life or larger 

of New Jersey’s Governor, who 
= not so long ago was asking for 

“a pension from the Carnegie 

fund. Expensive Wilson head- 

quarters are open at several 
points. Droves of Wilson agents 
are at large seeking delegates 
to the Baltimore cunvention. 
And still the wonder grows as 
to where the money that is be- 
hind Dr. Wilson, whose heart 
has so recently taken to bleed- 
ing for the people, comes from. 
He surely seems to have hitched his 
wagon to some plutocratic star, all right. 


The dog days came early this year. 
They began with the introduction of the 
Missouri ‘‘Houn’ song.’’ One does not 
need to have the gift of prophecy to 
predict that in one form or another the 
song will protract the dog days until 
November, even if Champ Clark, to 
whom it was dedicated, shall not be in 
the presidential running. There is one 
fear, and that is that it may be over- 
sung and that the appearance of a 
singer will cause an outbreak of rabies 
long before November. 
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GIVING THE DEVIL HIS DUE. 
The Origin of the Easter Bonnet. 


Ry ARTHUR GUITERMAN. 


HOUGH April skies were slaty gray 
and rather 
Unduly frigid, blustery, and chilly, 
Through Plymouth woods the hardy 
Pilgrim father 
Went forth to pluck the early Easter 
lily. 


But who was this that stalked our Pil- 
grim sire, 
In all the storm and stress of windy 
weather? 
A savage warrior, whose spring attire 
Was mainly heron plume and turkey 
feather! 


But while the savage rose to launch an 
arrow, 
A tossing bough his finery entangled; 
And there, while bitter breezes 
searched his marrow, 
Aloft, like Absalom, he lightly 
dangled. 


The Pilgrim father eyed that strug- 
gling heathen. 
And should he leave him thus 
to freeze and smother? 
‘‘That wouldn’t do,’’ he mused. 
‘*It seems to me, then, 
I’d better lead him to the Pil- 
grim mother.’”’ 


When mother viewed the savage 
dark and gloomy, 
She said (and now the plot, ob- 
serve ye, thickens), 
“These Injuns hadn’t ought to be 
so plumy. . 
I like “em picked—like Phila- 
delphia chickens!”’ 
With that she grasped his feath- 
ers; gayly humming, 


tower 


THE FEMALE OF THE SPECIES IS 


From out his raven locks she plucked 
and tore them, 
And then, concluding they’d be most be- 
coming, 
That artless Pilgrim mother took and 
wore them! 


And this—you truly may depend upon 
it- 

Is how we came to 
bonnet. 


have the Easter 


Miss Five O'clock Tea—‘‘Have you 
heard the latest on Alice? She goes to 
church so seldom that last Sunday, when 
the contribution plate was passed, she 
said to the usher, ‘Not any more, thank 


, 


you. 





NOT AS FREAKY AS THE MALE. 


Gardening Notes. 


When is the best time for pie plant? 
Any time when the bride is not at home. 
Choose a secluded spot and plant deeply. 

What are the best varieties of smart 
weed? The birch or ladyslipper. Some 
of the smaller varieties of brush are 
also recommended. 

Can peaches be grafted on ‘‘old man’’? 
Experiment has been tried successfully, 
but they are apt to deteriorate into 
widow’s weeds. Ask Jack-in-the-pulpit. 

Can you tell me how to raise lady- 
slippers? Let a mouse loose in the 
room. Ladyslippers look best after the 
hose has been applied. 

Was Solomon’s seal ever used on leyal 

documents? Yes, it was exten- 

sively used on marriage certificates 
\ in Bible times. 

How may I determine the color 
of tulips? Pass a handkerchief 
over your mouth after planting. 


A Tale of Two Hats. 


He scowled and frowned as he paid 
the bill, 
Said cutting things, and all that; 
While his wife stood by both meek 
and still, 
He paid for her Easter hat. 


Once more he paid, though it broke 


him flat; 
Yet he rubbed his hands in 
glee. 
This time he bought a Panama 
hat— 


But the hat was his, you see! 





ee 





AFTER EASTER—THE RECALL. 


Information About 


PRIL is the month of ‘‘weeping 
skies,’’ according to the poets; 
but the close observer sees in it only 
that month which most exhibits the 
characteristics possessed by the average 
family. There are frosts and thaws and 
a general loosening up which is plainly 
objected to by the party most interested ; 
there is vacillation—sudden changes 
from warm to cold and from fair to 
cloudy, and an elusive something which 
is distinctly feminine; there is some- 
thing of the semblance of youth—sudden 
squalls, followed by more squalls and a 
sleepy quiet. 

The first of the month is All Fools’ 
Day or April Fool’s Day; but, as a mat- 
ter of fact, an April fool is not an April 
fool in the sense that a June rose is a 
June rose. A fool and his foolishness 


By CHARLES C. JONES 


are not soon parted, and April Fool’s 
Day means simply that April is the open 
season. 

April is also noted for the Easter hat. 
This is easily the most noticeable phe- 
nomenon of the month. It is the prod- 
uct of importunity, ingenuity, and hard 
cash. It is generally held to be the 
symbol of regeneration, but it is, in 
truth, a shining illustration of the old 
maxim, ‘‘To the victor belongs the 
spoils.”” It may be that the hat is re- 
sponsible for the ‘‘weeping skies’’; 
woman’s inhumanity to man must make 
some of the angels weep, anyway. 
(This may be a trifle far-fetched; but 
so is the hat.) 

These few remarks are to be consid- 
ered in the light of the season. If any 
one expected to find them excruciatingly 





April. 


funny, it may only be cried, in the ac- 
cepted phrase of the time, ‘‘April fool!’’ 


THE EASTER BONNET. 
Ags the Old Joke Always Has It. 


Amelia—‘‘John, I want to get a new 
Easter hat. I’ve only got twenty-four 
hats now and I’ve simply got to have 
another one. Mrs. Smith has a perfect 
dear of a hat, and I can’t go to church 
or anywhere else with all the neighbors 
wearing brand-new hats and nothing on 
my head but an old, dowdy winter one 
or one left over from last year. I can 
get a lovely hat for eighty dollars.”’ 

John—‘*‘Woman, I do nothing but buy 
you clothes! I can’t afford to get you 
another hat. The extravagance of you 
women is fearful. I'll be gol-swizzled 
if I buy another hat! Look at the bills! 














Look at the bills! It’s 
enough to make a man gray- 
headed,’’ etc., etc. 


As It Really Is (in Most 
Cases). 


John—‘Amelia, I wish 
you would go to the milliner’s 
and buy you a decent hat. 
When I go out on the street 
and see other women, whose 
husbands haven’t half my 
income, wearing clothes and 
hats that make yours look 
dowdy, I’m almost ashamed 
of my wife. There are some 
mighty gcod-looking hats in 
the windows now and you 
want to be natty for spring. 
You might get a new hat 
and a too—or a 
couple of both. Get the best 
—I’d rather pay out a cou- 
ple of hundred dollars than 
have you go around looking 
as though I was about to fail 
in business and couldn’t af- 





new suit, 


” 


ford to buy my wife a gown. 
‘*But, John, you 
know we’re trying to save 
to buy that house, and you 
know how high things are. 
fix this hat 
my last 


Amelia 


Besides, I can 
and spring 


gown looks as good as new with a little 


over, 


If anybody ought to get 
You've worn that 


new trimming. 
new things, it’s you. 
same spring overcoat for five years.”’ 

John——‘‘My dear, it doesn’t matter 


how shabby aman is. It’s his wife that 











THE TOPIC. 
** Let 's see—whom were we discussing ?’’ 
**T forget. Who went out of the room last ?’’ 


really counts. If he has her decked out, 
people figure he is shabby himself merely 
because he’s eccentric. Before we were 
married, you used to doll out in the nif- 
tiest clothes ever, and I want you to do 
it now— partially because it’s a good ad- 


vertisement for the business, 
and mostly because I’ve got 
a pretty wife I want to look 
her prettiest.’’ 

Amelia—‘‘ Well, if you in- 
sist, dear; but two hundred 
dollars is an awful lot to 
spend !’’ 


Enough Said. 


The teacher in charge of 
one of the grades in a gram- 
mar school wroteon the board 
a number of words ending in 
the syllable ‘‘tion.’’ After 
explaining the meaning of 
each to the class, she told 
them to use the words in sen- 
tences. Her pupils wrote 
busily for a few moments, 
and then one of them aston- 
ished her with the following: 

‘‘Father’s hair is a recol- 
lection, mother’s is an acqui- 
sition, auntie’s is a compila- 
tion, sister’s is an aggrega- 
tion, brother’s is a conflagra- 
tion, while baby’s is a mere 
premonition. ’’ 


Cause Enough. 


‘“When I was shipwrecked 

in South America,’’ said 

Captain Bowsprit, ‘‘I came 

across a tribe of wild women who had 

no tongues.’’ 

‘*Mercy!’’ cried one of his listeners of 
the fair sex. ‘‘How could they talk?’’ 

‘“‘They couldn’t!’’ snapped the old 


salt. ‘‘That’s what made ’em wild.’’ 








EASTER PARADE 











Had Come Unscoured. 


RS. PARTINGTON’S granddaugh- 
f ter was traveling in the South. 
As the train passed a particularly un- 











SOMETHING SEASONABLE. 

An egg for life; a dart, decease, 
The ancients used in decoration 

A hat, disturbance ; lilies, peace 
A new symbolic application ! 




















— 


"femmit ME. 


prepossessing swamp, a fellow-passenger 
pointed out the window and said, 
‘‘There’s where a mob scoured the 


swamp hunting a negro once.’ 

Mrs. Partington’s granddaughter 
looked thoughtfully out a moment 
and then remarked, ‘‘Well, it cer- 


tainly does need it again! 


The Easiest Way. 


The Easter poem is a cinch! 
There’s really nothing to it, 
And, should he need to in a pinch, 
Most any one can do it. 
The recipe is very plain 
And simple when you try it, 
And if you follow it you’ll gain 
A lot of money by it. 


Of eggs and chickens you must sing, 
And fashion’s merry revel, 
With lots of dope on ‘‘vernal spring’’ 
And ‘‘Cupid’’ and the ‘‘devil’’; 
Then flavor with a dash of love, 
And mix some smiles and curls in, 
The Easter hat and gown and glove, 
And put a lot of girls in. 


Then to the editor straightway 
You take your little lyric, 
And golden ducats he will pay 
(Of course that’s meant satiric). 
And if you’d gain much fame in print, 
As authors low and high do, 
To finish up your little stint, 
You’ll sign your name—as I do! 


— Berton Brailey 


Talking of flowers, many an Easter 
hat has a little due on it. 








COMING! COMING!! 
COMING !!! 


The Greatest Show on Earth! 


EASTER SUNDAY 


One Huge, Gigantic and Unparalleled Per- 
formance from 11 A. M. to 1 P. M. 


Winsome Women! Marvellous Millinery ! 
Gorgeous Gowns! Jubilent Jewels! 
Fascinating Flowers! 
Tremendous Tout Ensemble ! 

Count ) 50,000 women in line, } Count 

each more gorgeously - 
‘em! Y attired than the other! | "em! 
4,000 Jupes Culottes! 
40,000 Glove Fitting Skirts! 
8,000 Encroyabie Coats! 
7,000 Empire Muffs! 
50,000 Paris Pattern Hats! 
50,000 Pairs Suede Pumps! 
50,000 Pairs Elbow Gloves! 
50,000 Pairs Silk Hose! (visible) 
50,000 Pairs Straight Front Corsets! 
(invisible) 
Millions of Jewels! Billions of Blossoms! 
A FEW MEN! 


Magnificent Musical Melange by Church 
Bells, Organs, Orchestras, Boy Choirs 
and Chattering Females! 


Will positively exhibit, rain or shine, on the 
day and date given above. 


COME ONE! COME ALL!! 


Secure standing room along the line of march 
in advance. 











What a golden silence would reign if 
people orily spoke when they had some- 
thing to say. 








Varmint 


HEN the Kansas editorial mind 

launches itself at a subject, pity 
that subject, for it is in for some ag- 
gressive handling. Some way or other, 
a report got into the sanctum of the 
Downs News that gloves, belts, and neck- 
ties of rattlesnake skin would show 
among the Easter fashions for women. 
Then 


We knew the poor rattlesnake would 


A LILY BUD. 


come to it later. It was 
about the only varmint left that women 


Think of a woman going 


sooner or 


didn’t wear. 
arrayed in a silkworm dress, a sealskin 
sack, ostrich-feather hat, goatskin shoes, 
whalebone stays, kidskin gloves, horse 
hide belt, tortoise-shell comb, fish-scale 
trimmings, stuffed canary birds, clam- 
shell buttons, Spitz-dog muff, camel’s- 
collarette, 


hair underwear, mink-tail 


Garments. 


alligator-hide purse, and now a rattle- 
snake necktie! Solomon in all his glory 
wasn’t such a menagerie as one of these 

and yet we love them, no matter what 
they wear. — Charles Phelps Cushing. 
‘*Your friend, Miss Claire, is passing 

fair,’’ 

Said I to Kate, when we met last. 
‘*Yes,’’ she agreed, ‘‘she is, indeed; 

In fact, I think she’s rather past.”’ 























HEN Jimpsy Boy is sleepy, 
Then his head begins to 


Nod! 


His eyes go blinky-winky, 


In a way that’s really 
Odd! 


He tries to shout and chatter, 
But he simply yawns ‘in- 


Stead; 


Then mamma knows the place for 


him 
Is in his comfy 
Bed. 


A Sort 





OAH, a celebrated nav- 
igator of the old 
school, was born on or 
about 2448 B. C., in a small 
hamlet about two inches 
north of the equator. (See 
any good map.) He took 
a manual training course, 
specializing in carpenter- 
ing, and, when a youth of 
250 summers, conceived the 
idea of building a mam- 
moth liner. There being 
no ocean near his house 
he erected his leviathan 
(see any good dictionary) 
near a brook, hoping that 
there would be a freshet in 
the spring. 

Such was the case. 
When the boat was done a 
heavy rain fell, and it 
rained without check 
(there being no rain checks 
in those early days) for all 











O 


Night-time. 


He doesn’t want his daddy, 
And he doesn’t like his 
Toys! 


He wants to whack his mother, 


And he makes a funny 
Noise! 


But when he’s in his cradle, 
His mouth just opens 


So-o-o! 


And you need not blow the whistle, 
For it’s going, going, 


Go! 


When Jimpsy Boy is sleeping, 
He’s good as good can 


Oh, 


Be. 


this would be a gloomy 


world 
Without such mites as 


He! 


Biography of Noah. 








of February and eleven days in March, this being leap year. 
before the deck hands shouted, ‘‘all ashore that’s going ashore,’”’ 
Noah drove all his household pets, including the family, on board, 
placing his sons in the steerage to aid in guiding the vessel, the 


Just 








chickens in the hatchway, 
his wife in the companion- 


way, the fish in the salon, 
the elephants in the trunk 
room, and al! others in 
the hold. The ship made 
her maiden trip in 150 
days, arriving at Ararat 
on schedule time. Here it 
was found that docking 
privileges were very high, 
but Noah, being philosophi- 
eal, disembarked quietly, 
and commenced at once to 
raise garden truck. He 
was very successful, and 
was building up an excel- 
lent practice when he sud- 
denly died at the tender 
age of 950. Noah’s chief 
gift to the world was the 
suggestion for the present- 
ing of diminutive replicas 
of his historic craft to 
children at Christmastide. 
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Suffrage Snapshots. 
By IDA HUSTED HARPER. 

INCE President Taft kissed a little 
girl in Boston, ‘‘just as her father 
would,’’ the Republicans are thinking of 
getting out campaign buttons with his 
picture and the words, ‘‘With a Kiss 
Like Papa Gives.’’ The Democrats al- 
ready have one with Champ Clark’s por- 
trait and the motto, ‘‘Quit Kickin’ My 
Dawg Aroun’.’’ When the suffragists 
descend to such sentimentality and buf- 
foonry, it will be in order to say that 

women are not fitted for the ballot. 





The big Continental and Commercial 
Bank of Chicago has adopted a rule that 
it will have no married women on its 
pay-roll, as ‘‘business and matrimony 
do not go together.’’ Strange, isn’t it, 
how all kinds of business enterprises, 
from the government departments down 
through the public schools, 
railroad offices, and private 
institutions, penalize mat- 
rimony, and then, when 
women ask for the suffrage, 
the opponents shriek aloud 
that it will destroy their 
desire for marriage? Does- 
n’t it ever occur to the ob- 
jectors that the loss of 
every business opportunity 
might put a damper on this 
desire? Husbands are 
nice, but, oh, you salary! 


At the big dinner given in New York 
for the Men and Religion Forward Move- 
ment, the dean of the Yale Theological 
School said, ‘‘The church must have 
men, because men are militant’! Go 
to! Isn’t it militancy that is ruining 
the Women and Suffrage Forward Move- 


ment? 


They are going to vote on that woman- 
suffrage amendment to the Ohio consti- 
tution in July. It is expected that one 
will be proposed for the New Hampshire 
constitution in June. Next November 
the voters will pass on the question in 
Wisconsin, Kansas, and Oregon. This 
is very unfair to the anti-suffragists, for 
how is or are that one speaker, one or- 
ganizer, and one press agent to be di- 
vided among five States, to say nothing 
of the marble heart which Wall Street 
has given to their appeal for funds? 








MO D E R N 


It happened at a convention of the 
Baptist ministers of New York and New 
Jersey, where, for some occult reason, 
Inez Milholland was talking woman suf- 
frage. Before the others could stop him, 
up rose a venerable deacon and let the 
cat out of the bag by asking, ‘‘Don’t 
you think it would rob woman of her 
charm?’”’ If it had been anybody but a 
deacon and any place but a ministers’ 
meeting, it wouldn’t have been so bad; 
but, as somebody has remarked, ‘‘All 
men are mortal.”’ 


At the recent suffrage hearing in the 
New Jersey Legislature, one of the 
‘‘antis’’ who appeared in protest was a 
woman who conducts an anvil factory, 
selected because she could strike such 
heavy blows. Another was 
the wife of the secretary 
of the National Brewers’ 





SHE HAS SUCH A MEAN DISPOSITION! 


Association, who recently announced 
that they would make no organized op- 
position to woman suffrage. He sent 
his wife, on the theory that one shall be 
as ten thousand, and he squared himself 
with the ‘‘business,”’ 


The Crowd Laughed. 


The young speaker was very earnest 
and she believed firmly in concrete illus- 
tration. As she mounted the soap box, 
her yellow flag held tightly in her hand, 
she felt rather confused and a bit nerv- 
ous; but she remembered clearly the 
object which she was going to make the 
text of her speech. It was the letter- 
box she had noticed on the corner; she 
felt it behind her now, and leaned con- 
fidingly against its iron sides. 

‘*My friends,’’ she began, ‘‘consider 
how many things go into the box on 
which my hand is resting—important 
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business documents, which may change 
the fate of fortunes or of nations; dear 
and precious letters, messages of sor- 
row, messages of joy! Have you ever 
thought, my friends, that this box is a 
type of the government under which we 
live?’’ 

There was a slight titter from the 
crowd. She looked surprised, but went 
on bravely. ’ 

‘‘Into our government, by means of 
the expressed wish which we call the 
ballot, we put so many things! There 
are weighty arguments as to the spend- 
ing or saving of money; there are ques- 
tions of foreign and domestic policy; 
there are expressions of opinion which 
may mean the sending or the sparing of 
our sons: to be slain on the 
battlefield! There are bal- 
lots which mean the saving 
of little children from 
slavery in the coal mines 
and glass works, the guar- 
dianship of children by 
their mothers, the resent- 
ment of an unjust tyranny 
by political or financial 
powers. ’’ 

The crowd giggled audi- 
bly. The speaker choked 
and continued, 

‘*Suppose, my friends, 
into the box here, which isa 
a type of all this, only men 
were allowed to put their 
letters? Would you not 
say that it was wrong— 
that since women were interested, too, 
in letters, they should not be excluded 
from depositing those precious objects 
in this box with the men?”’ 

The crowd guffawed. 

*‘Oh, you voters of America, give us, 
who are so vitally concerned, the right 
to put here our own precious thoughts 
as you put yours! Is not the receptacle 
a worthy one? Would we not put into 
it the best we have, as into this box we 
already put the best we have?”’ 

The audience waxed fairly hysterical. 

And then, for the first time, the 
young speaker looked about her. There, 
on the other corner, stood the letter-box ; 
and the box on which she was leaningly 
so confidingly, and to which she had re- 
ferred so touchingly—that was plainly 
marked, ‘‘ Deposit all rubbish here !’’ 


—M. A. de F. 
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AIN’T doubtin’ that Skedule K is all 
wool and a yard wide, but it ought 
to be a good deal wider. 


Thar’s some rivers in this country 
that I’m in faver of improvin’ frum ther 
hedwarters to ther mouth and back agin 
ef necessary; but when it comes to 
spendin’ the taxpayers’ money on lockin’ 
and dammin’ a gravel bed, I raise my 
voice in oppersishun on this floor till my 
last breth. 


Waxem’s 











a. 


It’s hard to think that we are robbed 


Of a portion of our field. 


For our pens have scratched and our brains have throbbed 


And fair has been the yield 







ey 


Of caricatures of Women’s Clothes, (Ob! the foolish 


things they wore.) 


And it’s hard to think that those times have gone— 


We can’t do that any more. 


11. 


The days have gone when the clothes they wore 
Could he drawn in exaggeration. 
We can’t draw now as we did of yore, 
They have stolen our vocation. 
For they've killed the Goose of the Eggs of Gold (Oh! 
our race we fear, is run.) 
They have knocked exaggeration out, 





Some wimmen-suffridge wimmen was 
talkin’ to me the other day about re- 
pairin’ the Statute of Libberty, and 
when I ast them ef they wanted to put 
pants on her, they said I insulted them 
—as though a statesman uv my carack- 
ter, and me a married man, too, would 
insult a lady. 


Something is wrong with a politishan 
when he would ruther be right than be 
President. 


ee aa 
—_—_— 


Political 





And this is the way "twas done. 


Il. 


The Goose that laid the Eggs of Gold 
They killed in a simple way. 
For the caricatures that we think so bold 
Are fashion plates today. 
We may try to exaggerate more than they, but ala.! we 
cannot do it. 
For Our wildest schemes are their mildest dreams— 
They have simply beat us to it. 


— Robert J. Wildhack 
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Proverbs. 


When a candidate gits so inthusiastic 
he throws his hat in the ring, he had 
better have a string tied to it er he may 
have to go barehedded. 

Thar’s wuss ways of killin’ the coun- 
try than chokin’ it to deth on conserva- 
tism. 

I gess Congress wasent in seshun when 
old man Doggynes was goin’ round with 
a lantern in daylight lookin’ fer an 
honest man. 
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CHAPTER I. 

THE STRANGER’S SECRET. 
66 IST !’’ 

These words fell from the lips 
of a tall, distinguished-looking man, 
rather commonplace in appearance and 
not over the average height, who glanced 
around the crowded aisles of Higgle & 
Sniggle’s mammoth emporium, during a 
marked-down sale of colored chalks and 
a special drive in harness to mark the 
joyous Easter. 

What could it mean? 

Perhaps Edgar Eastlake, the elevator 
boy, knew. But, if so, he said nothing, 
except to glance suspiciously at the 
stranger who stepped into the elevator. 

‘‘Dogeake department,’’ murmured 
the latter hoarsely. 


CHAPTER II. 
THE SIREN'S SPELL. 


Cora, the cash girl, was one of those 
faultlessly beautiful girls who have 
golden hair and peachblow complexions 
all seasons alike, regardless of the ex- 


pense. « 

She was but a sub-cashier in the em- 
ploy of the great firm of Higgle & Snig- 
gle, but for twenty years she had been 
known as the cash-girl coquette. Whis- 
beauty had been 


pers of her great 











wart a 


“* DOGCAKE DEPAKTMENT.’” 





Egged on at Easter; or the Caprice of a Cruel Coquette. 


By ROY L. McCARDELL 


wafted abroad, and the haughty Duke of 
Dedbroke had sworn she should be his. 
He reckoned without Ed, the elevator 
boy, a lad who was bound to rise, and 
with whom Cora, the coquette, had 
plighted her troth. 
The duke had halted her now, and, as 


she was making change for a customer 





“* POR THE LAST TIME, WILL YOU MARRY ME?” 


during the rush hours, she was in no 
hurry and paused to parley with the 
nobleman in her usual blithesome way. 


CHAPTER III. 


FROM POVERTY TO THE PEERAGE. 

‘For the last time, will you marry 
me?’’ hissed the proud scion of a race of 
belted earls—under Marquis of Queens- 
bury rules. 

‘“‘Are you a real duke?’’ she asked 
listlessly. 

For answer, he opened the dress-suit 
case he carried with him and took out 
his title, and, disentangling it from the 
soiled haberdashery in which it reposed, 
unrolled it before her eager eyes. 

One glance showed the heartless co- 
quette that the title was guaranteed by 
the Title Guarantee Company. 

‘Aubrey, 1 am yours,’’ she whispered 
softly. And, faithless as she was fair, 
forgetting the troth she had plighted 


Edgar, the elevator boy, forswearing her 


promise to love him through all his ups 
and downs, she fled to become the proud 
bride of a ducal coronet. 


. * > * > * 

As for Edgar Eastlake, he said noth- 
ing; but, by his grim and determined 
air, it could be seen that it were not 
well if the Duke of Dedbroke crossed 
the path of the pale, imperious elevator 
boy. 

One day he disappeared, and it was 
rumored that he had become a plumber. 
‘*He will move in the same social circles 
as his royal rival,’ his friends said sig- 
nificantly; ‘‘then heaven help Aubrey, 
the Duke of Dedbroke!’’ 


CHAPTER IV. 
EGGED ON AT EASTER. 

The years had waxed and waned, and 
once again Easter came with crocuses 
and chills, and Nature donned her new 
spring garments of green, and all over 
the world fair femininity was fain to be 
eke and likewise newly garmented. 

The fair Duchess of Dedbroke petu- 
lantly paced her boudoir in the east 
wing of Hankypank Towers, the old 
ancestral seat of the Dedbroke family. 

In vain the duke besought her to be 
patient. 

‘‘Have I not bought you a duck of a 
bonnet, a bird of a hat?’’ he asked. 
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‘** H& UNROLLED IT BEFORE HER EAGER EYES.’” 




















‘‘You oniy say that because you have 
seen the bill!’’ she said sneeringly. 
‘*You wrong me! 
But does 


‘‘Ha!’’ he cried. 
I only judged it by its wings. 
it not show that I have laid at your feet 
all that money could buy or refinement 
could wish?’’ 

‘“‘No!’’ Her eyes were blazing now. 
‘‘You have squandered my dower, the 
change of a waiting customer, when I 
For 
you I threw over Edgar Eastlake, the 
his proud 


listened to your honeyed words. 


elevator boy, and crushed 


spirit. For you I came away from the 
glad glamour of my girlhood days in 
Higgle & Sniggle’s Mammoth Empo- 
rium; and what is my recompense? I 
am immured in a moldy old castle’’— 
here she paused and added impressively 

‘*the plumbing of which has been con- 
demned!’’ 

The duke mused a moment at these 
cruel and cutting words. ‘‘I care not 
for the consequences!’’ he said, with 
bitteremphasis. ‘*Aye, even if it means 
a tiled bathroom and hot and cold water 
on every floor of Hankypank Towers! 
She must—she shall be happy!’’ And, 
crossing the room, he seized the bell 
rope and yanked it violently. 

‘‘Send for a plumber, and at once!’’ 
he said, with tense earnestness, when 


the answering menial appeared. 


CHAPTER V. 


FATE IN FUSTIAN. 

‘*Ha, ha! Ha, ha! Ha, ha!’’ These 
words were uttered by a man clad in 
diamonds and a cardigan jacket. It was 
no other than our old friend, Edgar® 
Eastlake, an elevator boy no more, but 
a proud and prosperous plumber, esti- 
mates cheerfully given. 


CHAPTER VI. 


THE WEAVING OF THE* WEB. 

Little more remains to be told. Un- 
able to pay the bill brought in by Ed 
Eastlake, the demon plumber, the Duke 
of Dedbroke saw a mechanic’s lien put 
upon his ancestral halls of Hankypank 
Towers. 

At the sale the property was bought 
in by the ex-elevator boy—now a plum- 
ber beyond the dreams of avarice—and 
in a few weeks the last of the Dedbrokes 
had drank himself to death like a gentle- 
man, although the papers said he died 
of a broken heart. 


CHAPTER VII. 


THE DEADFALL OF DESTINY. 
Ere yet another Easter brought the 


blossoms of springtide, Ed Eastlake 


wedded the fair Cora, Duchess of Ded- 
broke. With the wealth at her new 
husband’s command, she assumed the 
position in society for which she was so 
eminently fitted and for which she had 
so long aspired. 

Yet there are some who hold, even 
now, that it was all a deep-laid plot, in 
which Aubrey, the last Duke of Ded- 
broke, was the dupe. 

But who can read a coquette’s con- 
science or a plumber’s purpose? 

THE END. 


Fashion's Penalty. 


The tears were raining down his face; 

The wife feared ’twas a desperate case. 

‘At last! At last!’’ the husband cried. 

**T’ve washed my face—it must be dried! 

No Turkish towels.on the rack; 

They’re in your gown—alas! alack! 

Thus to your shoulder now I flee, 

To wipe my face. Well, don’t blame 
me!’’ 


Barely Noticed. 


‘*What did Miss Dashington wear at 
the dinner party?’’ 

‘‘Blue. I dropped my napkin and was 
able to look under the table.’’ 


‘Paw, what is an 6ptimist?’’ 

‘‘An optimist, my boy, is a woman 
who thinks that everything is for the 
best, and that she is the best.’’ 


A Day in the Life of a Child. 
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leo wakens, cheerful 
Playful little cub!— 
Nursie filling, clear full, 
Johnny’s morning tub. 
Johnny, quicker than a flash, 
Throws her in, to hear the splash. 


sreakfast bell is ringing; 
Johnny takes his place. 
See him gayly flinging 
Mush in mamma’s face! 
Papa shakes his head and glares; 
Johnny throws him down the stairs. 





Off to school with Willie, 
Fearing to be late. 
Johnny, acting silly, 
Brains him with his slate. 
Rattlesnake in Johnny’s desk; 
Teacher’s antics picturesque. 


Homeward through the village, 
Johnny turns his toes; 

Arson, theft, and pillage 
Cheer him as he goes. 

So to bed, at close of day, 

Wearied with his childish play. 
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Reader, if this sounds absurd, 
If you rather doubt my word, 
If you scornfully insist 

Such a child could not exist, 
Buy a paper, Sunday next 
Yellow paper, lurid text— 
Read the comic section through! 
See if I have lied to you! 


Deems Taylor. 






































Uncle Si 


‘6 ALL, Mirandy,’’ said Uncle Si, 

after having filled the after- 
supper corncob and comfortably poised 
his stockinged feet on the wood box, 
‘‘haow them New York folks kin eat the 
vittles they dew en keep frum dyin’ uv 
dyspepsy er starvation is more’n I kin 
figger aout. Thet I’m to hum agin en 
ain’t a dead corpse arter what I et er 
tried to eat daown thar ain’t nothin’ 
less’n a miracle. Hiram, he sez, ‘Dad, 
you’ve seen the new libry, Central Park, 
the Aquarium, en all the sights; naow 
I’m a-goin’ ter show ye haow the New 
York folks enjoys theirselves nights.’ 
We got onto one er them ondergraound 
trains en got off sommers ’way daown 





She Quit Coffee 


AND MUCH GOOD CAME FROM IT. 





It is hard to believe that coffee will 
put a person in such a condition as it 
did a woman of Apple Creek, O. She 
tells her own story: 

*‘I did not believe coffee caused my 
trouble, and frequently said I liked it so 
well I would not quit drinking it, even 
if it took my life; but I was a miserable 
sufferer from heart trouble and nervous 
prostration for four years. 

‘‘I was scarcely able to be around at 
all. Had no energy and did not care for 
anything. Was emaciated and had a 
constant pain around my heart until I 
thought I could not endure it. I felt as 
though I was liable to die any time. 

**Frequently I had nervous chills, and 
the least excitement would drive sleep 
away and any little noise would upset 
me terribly. I was gradually getting 
worse, until finally, one day, it came 
over me and I asked myself what is the 
use of being sick all the time and buy- 
ing medicine so that I could indulge my- 
self in coffee? 

**So I thought I would see if I could 
quit drinking coffee, and got some 
Postum to help me quit. I made it 
strictly according to directions and I 
want to tell you that change was the 
greatest step in my life. It was easy 
to quit coffee because I had the Postum, 
which I like better than I liked the old 
coffee. One by one the old troubles left, 
until now I am in splendid health aerves 
steady, heart all right and the pain all 
gone. Never have any more nervous 
chills, don’t take any medicine, can do 
all my housework and have done a great 
deal besides. 

“‘My sister-in-law, who visited me 
this summer, had been an invalid for 
some time, much as I was. I got her to 
quit coffee and drink Postum. She 
gained five pounds in three weeks, and 
I never saw such a change in anyone’s 
health. ’’ 

“*There’s a reason.’ 


Ever read the above __ ter? A new 
one appears from time to time. They 


are genuine, true, ana full of human 
interest. 





taown. Gosh, Mirandy, it wuz arter 
bedtime afore we started! When we 
went inter the place, they wuz music 
playin’ en folks singin’, en they wuz lit- 
tle mites er tables with nothin’ onto ’em 
but a cupple er dishes er so. I sez, 
‘Hiram, I reckon supper’s abaout over. 
Anyhaow,’ sez I, ‘they ain’t room fer 
nothin’ much on them stingy little 
tables.’ Hiram, he sez, ‘Keep still, 
dad, en don’t worry.’ Purty soon the 
boss cum up. He hed one o’ them get- 
ups on like the feller what spoke pieces 
daown ter the taown hall last spring 
wuz wearin’—mostly white shirt buzzum 
en black tails. Wall, he sot us daown 
ter a table jes’ ’sif we wuz old friends 
er hisn, en I’ll be durned ef he didn’t 
fetch us the vittles hisself. 

‘‘Fust they wuz a little fish *baout the 
size uv a minner; but I couldn’t go it— 
it smelt so! It warn’t cooked, neither. 
Then they wuz oysters; en, Mirandy, 


Partakes of a Table d’Hote Dinner 


‘‘Then we hed fish agin. It wuz good, 
en I et it en wuz goin’ ter arsk fer more; 
but Hi, he sez they’d be plenty uv vit- 
tles ’thout eatin’ no more fish. Next 
they wuz a little mite uv a bird, ’baout 
the size uv a barn swaller. It wuz 
purty nigh raw en didn’t hev no meat 
onto it, nohaow. Then they wuz a little 
speck uv raw beef, redder’n fire. ‘Gol!’ 
I sez. ‘Hi, the boss orter go en help 
his wimmenfolks start up the stove. It 
muster gone plum aout.’ Hi, he jes’ 
laffed. With the raw meat the boss 
brung in some little, fine mackerony. It 
hedn’t ben cut up enI hed a whoppin’ 
time tryin’ ter make some uv the tarna- 
tion stuff stick onto my knife long enuff 
ter git it to my mouth. I cuddent do it 
en hed ter give it up’s a bad job. Then 
they wuz a little garden sass with red 
stuff onto it, but it warn’t wuth nothin’. 
By this time I wuz gittin’ tarnation 
hungry en a little mite aout er sorts. 
‘The next thing wuz 











the wust mess yit. It 
wuz a little dab uv 
cheese, en, Mirandy, you 
cud ’a’ smelt it from yere 
ter Bingville Corners agin 
the wind. It hed black 
spots all through it. I 
began ter think that air 
restoorant feller wuz try- 
in’ ter make a fule er me 
kase I wuz frum the ken- 
try; but Hi, he sez the 
stuff wuz all right, only 
ye hed ter acquire a taste 
fer it. I tole him thet 
ef anybody wanted ter 








“*? HED A WHOPPIN’ TIME TRYIN’ TER MAKE SUM UV THE 
TARNATION STUFF STICK ONTO MY KNIFE LONG ENUFF TER 


GIT IT TO MY MOUTH.’” 


they wuz raw—plum raw—en right on 
their dirty shells! Hiram, he dosed 
hissen up with hoss reddish en some red 
sass en swallered ’em hull. I kin eat 
the critters in a stew, but I’ll be durned 
ef I kin gulp ’em daown thataway. 
Next they wuz soup. ‘Gol!’ I sez. ‘I 
hain’t in the habit uv eatin’ soup fer 
supper!’ Then Hi, he sez it warn’t sup- 
per at all, but dinner. Think uv eatin’ 
your dinner a hull hour arter bedtime! 
Wall, I et some soup, puttin’ a lot uv 
bread in it ter cool it off. Hi, he got 
all het up en red eatin’ hisn. He looked 
at me eatin’ mine, en I guess he wuz 
sorry he didn’t cool hisn off with bread, 
too. I see a lot uv other folks en the 
boss lookin’ at me, We kentry folks 
kin larn them city dudes sumpin onct in 
a while, Mirandy. 


eat sech vittles they cud, 
but acquirin’ a smell wuz 
more’n I calklated ter do. 
The boss brung in two lit- 
tle mites uv cups uv coffee, blacker’n ink, 
en then two big cups uv water. That 
wuz the only thing ’ceptin’ the second 
batch uv fish en the soup thet hed 
looked right durin’ the hull meal; but 
Hi, he up en stuck his hands in hisn, so 
I done the same. I wuz tarnation 
thirsty, but Hi hed filled my water 
tumbler up with red lemonade, en I 
didn’t want folks ter think I wuz brung 
up in a kentry circus, so I didn’t drink 
none. Neitherdid Hi. He sed it wuz 
red ink, but ’course he wuz fibbin’. 
‘*Wall, we wuz done, en I wuz hun- 
gry as sin en hed a pain in my innards 
frum lookin’ at en tastin’ uv all them 
highfalutin’ contraptions. I sez, ‘Hi,’ 
sez I, ‘let’s go somewhars en git some 
ham en eggs, er liver en onions.’ En 
we done it.”’ —C. G. Garretson 
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Next Series will be Garden Vegetables. 
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= six pictures above represent the 

names of well-known poets. That 
you may know how to solve these puzzles 
the answer for No. 1 is given you. It 
is ‘‘Milton.’’ A similar set of puzzles 
will appear in each of the two following 
issues of JupGe. One was contained in 
in the issue of March 30th. 


A Check for Twenty Dollars 


will be sent to the person sending the cor- 
rect solutions to the twenty-four puzzles 














appearing in this, the last, and the two 


next issues (six in each issue), which in 
the matter of penmanship, neatness, etc., 
are considered by the editor to be the 
most worthy. In addition there will be 
a second prize of $10, four prizes of $5 
each, 5 subscriptions to JupGE, and 10 
subscriptions to JuDGE’S QUARTERLY, 
twenty-one prizes in all. 

All, whether regular readers of JupGE 
or not, may compete. Send in your 
answers to the four sets of puzzles as 





soon as possible after the last set has 
appeared, in the issue of April 20th. 
Answers received later then May 11th 
will not be considered. The winners 
will be announced in the issue of May 
25th, but prizes will be awarded shortly 
after the completion of the contest. 


The following form of answer is sug- 
gested, though not required, but the ex- 
aminations of the answers will be ex- 
pedited if the blank herewith is used. 











This is not a guess- 

ing contest. There 1 

is but one solution - 

to each picture, this 7 

solution chosen by 3 

the editor and on file 

in our office. Name 
Town 
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State 


Street No.. 

















Address your answers to Puzzle Editor, Judga, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York. 
Do not send them until you have answered the last set in the issue of April 20th. 








The Rambler Cross Country 
Has Made Good 











The Rambler Crean Country—$1650 


We Guarantee Every Rambler 


or Ten 


Thousand Miles 


Subject to the conditions of our signed guarantee which we will give with each car 


Ten thousand miles! Think what 


it means! 


Step into the Rambler in New 
York and journey across four states 
to Chicago. Take your bearings and 
strike due west across seven states 
to the Golden Gate. 


Run down the Coast to Los An- 
geles. Turn back over the moun- 
tains and on through eight hundred 
miles of desert to El Paso. Then on 
to New Orleans and back, by way 
of Atlanta, through eight states to 
the city ot New York. 


Strike out again cross country for 
Chicago. Then drive your car 
Straightway across the American 
continent to San Francisco. Yet you 


—Bosch duplex ignition. 


have not exhausted the ten thousand 
mile Rambler guarantee backed by a 
company of known stability. 

We give this guarantee to prove 
to you our unbounded confidence in 
every single part that goes into every 
Rambler car. 

The first Rambler Cross Country 
that left the factory made a three 
thousand mile test trip through nine 
states, over the mountains of Penn- 
sylvania to New York, Albany, Bos- 
ton and back to the factory. 

Since then the fame of the Cross 
Country has spread, and its service has 
extended to every state in the Union, 
to every province of Canada, to Mex- 
ico, to Australia, South America, 
Europe and the Orient. 


Fine large, black and nickel headlights with gas tank. 


Everywhere this Rambler has gone 
its performance has strengthened our 
confidence in its ability to fulfill this 
guarantee. That is why we do not 
hesitate to give it. 


Eleven years of success in motor 
car building has so established the 
stability of this company in manufac- 
turing and financial resources as to 
make definitely known the responsi- 
bility back of this guarantee. 


Such a car with this guarantee, 
backed by such a company whose 
liberal policy is so widely known, 
are the reasons why you should have 
a Rambler. A postal card will bring 
you a catalog at once. 


Black 


Equipment and nickel side and tail oil lamps; large tool box; tool roll with complete tool outfit. 


Roomy, folding robe rail; foot rest, jack, pump and tire kit. 
demountable wheel, less tire, with brackets and tools, $30 


Top with envelope, $80—wind shield, $35— 
gas operated self-starter, $50. 


The Thomas B. Jeffery Company 


Main Office and Factory, 


Branches: Boston, Chicago, 
Philadelphia, 


Sacramento, 


Kenosha, 


Wisconsin 
Cleveland, Milwaukee, New York, 


San Francisco 
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Afollinaris 


The Table Water 
of the 
Duke of Connaught 
































Daily Service 
French Lick Springs 
“THE PENNSYLVANIA LIMITED” 


‘DAILY 
Lv. New York, Pennsylvania Station - 10.50 A. M. 
Lv. Philadelphia Broad St. Station - - 1.02 P. M. 
Ar. French Lick Springs - (nextday) - 1.10 P. M. 
Through sleeping cars to Indianapolis; parlor car Indianapolis 
to French Lick Springs 


Returning leave French Lick Springs daily at 1.45 P. M.; 
arrive New York 5.30 P. M., with like service. 


| PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD 

















A delightful DRINK; an excellent TONIC 
for the KIDNEYS and BLADDER. 


$5.00 for 100 notices. Henry RomMmeEIKE, 106-110 Seventh | ! will send you th: 
Avenue, New York. 





A QUARTER CENTURY 
BEFORE THE PUBLIC 








Away Each Year. 






From Samples ayy the 
Genuine Merit of 








Over Five Million Free Samples Given 
The Constant and Increasing Sales 


ALLENS FOOT-EASE. 


Shake Into Your Shoes 




















use Allen's 


Ask for it anywhere 


liquors are sold. Address, 





Allen's Foot=Ease, the antiseptic 
powder for the feet. Are you a trifle 
sensitive about the sizeof yourshoes? 
Many people wear shoes a size 
smaller byshakingAllen’sFoot-Ease 
intothem. Just the thing for aching, 
hot feet and for Breaking in New 

, Shoes. If you have tired, swollen, 
tender feet, Allen’s Foot-Ease gives 
instant relief. We have over 30,000 

“In 2 pinch, testimonials. TRY IT TO-DAY. Sold 

»; everywhere, 25c. Donot accept any sub- 
Feot-Ease.” stitule. FREE TRIAL PACKAGE sent by mail. 


ALLEN S. OLMSTED, LE ROY, N. Y. : 








United States and Europe ‘is searched. Terms, eo geed. tf pou dour 


Barbers’ Guide free of hanes 


W. J. WINTERS, t alen Bank Bullding, Chicago, Tl. 
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Press Cutting Bureau do away with ail razor troubles and t 
willsend you all newspaper clippings BARBERS © ke opt ~ emarkable smooth and perf 
: " ‘ our razors for 200 shaves 
which may appear about you, your ~ .; ‘i — ute oe nates pr ne a 
urber St Take n 


friends, or any subject on which you may want to be “up 
to date.” Every newspaper and periodical of importance other no matter how hard he tries Seow oe a = hho han enanetiie: 


farther part ulars send me your name and addre 


Brief Decisions. 


The discovery of the South Pole by 
Amundsen may please the scientists, but 


it will never interest real-estate men, 


The labors of militant suffragists Sug. 


gest that, in case of future wars, gon, 
women may be joyfully and effective) 
active. 


“*Big feet,’’ says a Chicago wom: 
physician, ‘‘are an _ indication of » 
amiable temperament.’’ 
last, the pedal legend of that city , 


happily and honorably justified, 


Suffragettes in Hartford, Conn., %& 
clare that when they get the ballot the 
will reform men’s clothes. Why cannot 
men, who have the ballot, start a litt) 
feminine reform? 


The Columbus, O., man who left ir. 
structions that his body should be ew. 
ried to the grave in a dray or expres 
wagon, and that a band should play nm. 
time at his obsequies, seems to ha 
known where he was going. 


The Chicago policeman who “new 
took a drink or a cigar in a saloon wit 
out paying for it during twenty-thre 
years of service’’ has resigned. He: 
is a vaudeville headliner or a rare objet 


for some museum. 


In twenty years Kansas has gnm 
1,222,500,000 bushels of wheat, with 
farm value of $801,339,000. An imy 
inative Chicago University profess 
has calculated that this wheat woul 
have made a biscuit larger than & 
State of Rhode Island and 700 feet hig 
or a doughnut with a hole in it 9,0 
000 miles in diameter. Yet the prod 
tion of corn in that State in the sa 
period was 3,009,646,905 bushels, wor 
on the farms $1,041,084,985. 


A Real Spring Sign. 
You may tell me that a mild south w= 
is blowing, 
You may tell me that the ice has! 
the creek, 
You may say spring beauties in ®™ 
woods are growing, 
And violets will blossom by ™ 
week ; 
You may mention friends from Flor 
returning, 
You may tell me of spring fashiow 
suppose ; 
But here’s a better sign for the dise® 
ing— 
The first small freckle on Aurel 


nose! 
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Humor ‘Mongst the Youngsters. 
The Ruling Passion. 


Little Willie was an embryo electri- 
cian. Anything relating to his favorite 
study possessed absorbing interest for 
him. One day his mother appeared in 
a new gray gown, the jacket of which 
was trimmed in flat black buttons show- 
ing an outer circle of the light dress 
Willie studied the gown crit- 
then the light of 
strong approval dawned in his eyes. 


material. 
ically for a moment, 


“Oh, mamma,”’ he cried, ‘‘what a 


pretty new dress! It’s all trimmed 


in push buttons. 


” 


Heard on the Street. 

A small boy stood in absorbed con- 
templation before a pair of foils, allur- 
ingly displayed in a shop window. At 
length his longing burst forth in words. 

“Gee! but I wish I had them fencers.’’ 

A gentleman standing beside him had 
been watching him with much interest. 
He now remarked: ‘‘Why, my boy, 
can you fence?’’ 

“T don’t know if I can fence,’’ the 
boy returned with 
“but I could do some 
pokin’. 


some hesitation, 


mighty good 


” 


Heroes. 

A teacher asked one of the little girls 
in her class to tell her the plural of 
“‘hero.”’ 

‘*Heroes,’’ promptly replied the child. 
“Now,’’ said the teacher, ‘‘make a 


sentence in which you use the word 


‘heroes.’ ’’ 

For a moment the little girl looked 
puzzled, then a sudden remembrance of 
words that she had heard in Sunday 
school came to her and she said trium- 


phantly: ‘‘He rose from the dead.’’ 


A Queer Resting Place. 
Dorothy (after watching a spider cap- 
ture a fly in its web)—‘‘Oh, mamma, 
come quick! A spider is putting a fly 
to sleep in its hammock !’’ 


to the 
Looking over 


Tottie, aged six, was sent 
bakery for some cookies. 
the assortment in the showcase, she 
pointed to the little cup cakes with cur- 
rants showing through. 

“T’ll take,’’ said she, ‘‘them little 
humpbacked ones with flies in ’em.”’ 


Six-year old Nellie saw her father 
Tun to the assistance of a drunken man 
who had fallen in passing their door. 

“Papa! Papa! Come “andl she 
cried, ‘You'll ketch drunk.’ 
akvery lover of a ry cocktail should insist 


at Abbott's Bitters be used in making it: insures 


your getting th 
itimore, ia, re very best. C. W. Abbott & Co., 











a sa mint 


Sa ETT 6. we ~ oneal Dw 


|}Remin gto n 
Adding and Subtracting 
Typewriter 


(Wahl Adding Mechanism) 
Visible Adding 





TN 


: OL OE? A DO: 
tee eh MiB 6 ted 


Visible Writing 


This-machine~is the gréatest 


ET SI PRRSTY bm ik ae 


r emington development—the greatest 
typewriter development of the present, day. 















It:writes, it tabulates, it adds—in/one or many columns—it or it 


computes net totals, it-audits—it does everything but stamp and seal: ‘ 
It combines brain‘capacity with muachine efficiency and machine accuracy— 


all at machine Cost. 


Remington MG see vitor Company | 
“ (Incorporated) \\ 
New’ York and Everywhere 


Te EE 2 
a 2 ARR LIL 





LINEN STYLE AND FIT without its bother and ex- 
Pense---they keep cleaner and wear far longer than linen. 
Atdealers. Collars, 25c; Cuffs. s0c; Style Book Free. 
The Arlington Company Established 1883 725 Broadway, N.Y. 





VET GE The Morse Clarifier 


a remarkable little device that fits 


a LOT A horn ci any make of machine. it 






nates that un- 


ad, clear, lif 
SOUND LIFELIKE [ee aaeinnris 


pleasant metallic effect. It fills along felt want. 
Can be inserted in a minute and is everlasting. 
$].00 MAILED PREPAID Sen¢ dollar bill, 
check at our risk. Guaranteed abeclutely 
satisfactory or money refun 

S:ate whether for Victor, Vic ‘tor Victrola, 
Edison with rubber or metal connection, Co- 
lumbia disc or cylinder. 

Information and circular matter free. 


MORSE BROTHERS, Manufacturers and Distributers 
473 Lumber Exchange, Minneapolis, Minn. 











PRICE 
57500 Make $20 a Day 
up with our wonderful Champion Picture 
Machine. Takes, develops, finishes 

noto in half minute; an hour. 
odark room. lence unneces- 
sary. Photo Post Cards and Buttons 

all all the rage! You coin money onye 
Small avon g 















k, Testimonials, te. 
ey tery N MINUTE PHOTO GO. 
484 Nehoc Bik. Chicago, Hl, 
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Get What You Want 
When You Want It 


by using the Classified Columns 
of Leslie’s Weekly. 

With a guaranteed circulation 
of over 340,000 at the low rate of 
$1.50 aline Leslie’s Weekly is 
the best buy in the classified field. 
We guarantee position “next to 
reading.” Write for full par- 
ticulars. 


Leslies 


ILLUSTRATED WEEKLY 


A. C. HOFFMAN Cc. B. NICHOLS 
Adv. Manager Western Manager 
225 Fifth Ave., NEW YORK Marquette Bldg.,CHICAGO 














It will be appreciated. 





A Happy Marriage 


Depends largely on a knowl- 
edge of the whole truth about 


does not come intelligently of it- 
self, nor correctly from ordi- 
nary everyday sources. 


SEXOLOGY 


(lustrated) 
by William H. Walling, A. M., M. D., imparts in a cleat whole- 
some way, in one volume : 
Knowledge a Young Man Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Husband — Have. 
Knowledge a Father Should Ha 
emery e a Father Should | mented to His Son. 
ledge a Husband Should Have. 
— -_- o y be Woman Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Wife Should Have. 
Knowledge a Mother Should Have. 
ee a Mother Should Impart to Her Daughter. 
i} e a Wife Should Have. 
“ail in One Volume. Illustrated, $2 postpaid 


Write for “Other People’s Opinions,’’ and Table of Contents 


PURITAN PUB. CO., 792 Perry Bldg. Phila. Pa. 








self and sex and their relation to 
life and health. This knowledge 











@ RémohGems 


NOT IMITATIONS 


greatest triumph of 
the Oxy en 


rnace, 
p day — glass. tands filing, 
re and acid tests — guaran- 
teed to contain no glass — 
have no paste, foil or artifi- 
cial backing—brilliancy guar- 
anteed forever. 1-30 the cost 
of diamonds. Set only in 14- 
karat, Solid Gold Mountings. 
Sent on approval — money 
cheerfully refunded if not 
satisfactory. Write for our 
De-Luxe Jewel Book, in four 
colors—it’s FREE, 


Remoh Jewelry Co., 
ok N. nore St. Louis, Mo. 


Read “Judge's Library 
April issue now ready 
At all Newsdealers - 10 Cents 











No forced methods of manufacture 
No forced methods of maturing 


are used in the 
production of 


Pebbleford 


It is just an old fashioned 


Bourbon 


Made and aged in the old fashioned way. 


Eight years old 
and Bottled in bond. 


Clear Spring Distilling Co. 
Bardstown, Kentucky 











Advertising of Advertising—No. 12 





A 
Dealer’s Assurance 


HEN you see a dealer an- 


nounce on bulletins and in ad- 

vertisements that he handles 
certain advertised goods, you can be sure 
that he is giving you, at least uni- 
form, if not constantly increas- 
ing values, in the lines he carries. 


There may be an exception, 
now and then, but that only 
makes the rule stronger, by con- 
trast. 


The dealer knows that the adver- 
tised goods must be right or they 
could not be profitably adver- 
tised year in and year out. He 
knows that, by selling such 
goods, he will satisfy customers, 
and win their good-will. 


Do you know what good-will means in 
dollars and cents? The maker of fam- 
ous brands of bakery products illustrates 
it in this way: 

They say that the New York Herald 
earns between $500,000 and $1,000,000 
yearly. Materially, its chief asset is the 
beautiful building in Herald Square. 
That's all you can see of the Herald. If 
that should burn up tonight, there’d be 
nothing left of the //erald materially to- 
morrow morning. And yet its mere 
name would be just as valuable. That's 
good-will. 


You, the reader, by your patron- 
age, by your favorable comments to 
others who are possible customers, give 
an incentive to work hard to win and 
hold your good-will. — It bes really up to 
you to say whether the “just as good’ 
shall take from the effort of the concern 
which shows confidence in you by tak- 
ing you into its confidence and not abus- 
are hever 


ing it. Just as goods 


just as good. 





ltaWbeffime 
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Come Out in the Garden, Maud, 
(A Spring Idyl.) 
By JOHN DOE. 
Cums out in the garden, Maud; 
Come out and get the air. 
Perchance the sun is shining, 
Perchance the sky is fair, 
Or else the rain is pouring, 
Or snowflakes dropping there. 


Come out in the garden, Maud, 
And look for tender shoots, 

Perchance the birds are trilling 
Like animated flutes— 

But you’d better bring your skates, 
Also your rubber boots. 


Come out in the garden, Maud, 
And wear your thinnest tulle; 

But bring along your ear-laps 
And keep your mittens full. 

You’ll want your fan and sunshade 
And thickest coat of wool. 


Come out in the garden, Maud, 
And try your Christmas skis, 
You’d better bring your rubbers 
And creepers, lest it freeze; 
Also bring the garden hoe, 

To plant the early peas. 


Come out in the garden, Maud, 
And feel the cold blasts blow, 

And breathe the balmy breezes, 
And watch the tulips grow, 

And see the hail and sunshine 
And rain and mud and snow! 


Absurd. 


The climax of inconsistent absurdity 
was reached when the House of Repre- 
sentatives passed the bill amending the 
chemical tariff schedule. This measure 
would impose duties on $40,000,000 
worth of chemicals that now come into 
the country every year free of duty un- 
der the Payne law. The excuse for this 
upward revision is that, if duties are 
taken off other products, they must be 
added to chemicals, in order to provide 
the government with means of support. 
Again the farcical nature of the tariff 
agitation is exposed. In this instance 
Peter is to be robbed to pay Paul. 


Gablets. 


Not an Owl.—Skipper—‘‘Did you see 
that light?’’ 

Lookout-—‘‘No; it’s so dark I can’t 
see a thing.’’—Harvard Lampoon. 


Store Hair.—‘‘My wife usually tears 
her hair whenever I come home late.” 

‘‘Which makes you feel mean, eh?’ 

‘*Yes; and which also makes it nece> 
sary for me to buy more hair.’’—Low* 
ville Courier-Journal, 


Every lover of a good cocktail should fet 
Abbott's Bitters. Makes the best. C. W. Ab 
Co., Baltimore, Md. 
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Charles A. Leedy. 


HARLES A. LEEDY, a frequent 
contributor to JupGE, first startled 

the world as a gun juggler, in which 
capacity he toured with various minstrel 
companies, until, wearying of the excite- 
ment incident to dodging street cars and 
moving vans at eleven-forty-five daily, 
he drifted into the vaudeville branch of 
the profession. Resolving to lead a bet- 
ter life, newspaperdom offered him an 
opening, and he soon found his metier on 
a thriving daily. Starting as a cub re- 
porter, Leedy skipped blithely from one 
page to another, until he landed in a 


HUMORIST LEEDY LOVES TO STUDY THE 


BIRDS. 


position adjacent to the highbrow mat- 
ter on the editorial page, with a column 
of jibes, and jingles. The spin- 
ning of yarns came naturally to one long 
accustomed to spinning guns, and volleys 
of persiflage proved more engaging than 
blank cartridges. The points, too, were 
far less dangerous than those of the 
glistening bayonet. 


jabs, 


Leedy’s contributions to the humorous 
publications consist chiefly of jokes, an- 
ecdotes, and jingles. When not engaged 
in toying with a typewriter, Leedy in- 
dulges his pet hobby, which is bird study 
afield. 

He hails from the Buckeye State, is 
married, and is father to two lovely 
little daughters. 


Daughter—‘‘I cried all through the 
play !’’ 

Father—‘‘Was it pathetic?’ 

Daughter—‘Very! The hateful 
usher put Cholly on one side of the aisle 
and me on the other.”’ 














For sixty years we have used 





We go to Bohemia for hops. 


There is no purer beer brewed. 
from the brewery to your glass, 


Bottle. 


| 


Order a case 
from your 
‘dealer todaye 
See that crown 
or cork is 
branded 
“Schlitz”. 


the World over 


inventions to make Schlitz pure and keep 1 it pure. 


We go 1,400 feet down to rock for pure water. 


Our yeast, from which we propagate the mother cell, 
has been carefully guarded for sixty years. 


Light starts decay, even in pure beer. 





- The Beer 





ddd dat 


il 





the best materials and 


We keep 1 it pure, too, 
by using the Brown 


19-M 


That Made Milwaukee Famous. 


COPY THIS SKETCH 


and let me see what you can do with it. 








You can 
earn $20.00 to $125.00 or more per week as illus- 
trator or cartoonist. My practical system of per 
sonal individual lessons by mail will develop your 
(NA talent Fifteen years’ successful work for news- 
papers and magazines qualifies me to teach you. 
Send me your sketch of President Taft with 6c. 
in stamps and I will send you a test lesson plate, 
also collection of drawings showing possibilities 


— 
( 
for YOU. 


THE ae LAO meas 









) 


~ 


of Ilinstrating and Cartooning 
1483 Schofield Bidg., Cleveland, 0. 


~ 10,000 MEN WANTED — 


Rv. Mail Clerk Examinations everywhere MAY 4th 
Franklin Institute, Dept. 





Coaching free, 


W 166, Rochester, N. Y. 
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| LESLIE-JUDGE COMPANY, 225 Fifth Avenue, 














Ff WHITE 

vf mu “| VALLEY CEMS from FRANCE 
\ “ SEE THEM BEFORE PAYING! 
t sy BA y These gemsare ghemical white sapphires 
— LOOK like Diamonds. 8 acid and 
’ fire diamond tests. 80 bard tt they costty 

scratch a file and will cut glass, 
» fancy guaranteed 25 years. ‘All mounted in 14K 
= solid goid di Wilisend you any style 
fing. pin or sted for examination—all charges prepal money 
‘a advance. Write today for free illustrated booklet, special prices 
eanenctmeentanchennanetanceniatenae D773 Saks Bldg., Indianapolis, Ind. 





Around the World with a Camera 


Write for particulars. You need this book— 
let us send prospectus—we are making a 
remarkable offer. 


New York 
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Best 
Easte 
Gift 


A Box of 








Conveys an Expression of the Sweetest Holiday Sentiment. 


r 











Everything that is delicious known to Confectioner’s art. 


Our large assortment of 


Italian Nut Chocolates, Chocolate Bon Bons. Chocolate 
Maraschino Cherries. Candy Pebbles and Dinner Candies have an exquisite richness 


and deliciousness distinctively their own 


Hand-painted Boxes 


Beautifully hand-painted round boxes, filled with Repetti'’s dainty sweets, as 


selected—2 lbs., $2.00—3 lbs 


We are now showing a large assortment of imported Easter novelties, bend painted 


$3.00—5 Ibs. $5.00 
Easter Novelties 


boxes, fancy baskets and dinner favors at very moderate prices 
All candy made fresh daily. 


Orders sent by express anywhere. 


2125 Broadway, 


At 74th Street 


New York 


And All Druggists 














Have youa Sense of Humor? 


F SO, you want the Zim Book. 


You'll 


merry humor. 
a cartoonist’s dope-mill. 
atmosphere of an artist's life. 


$1.00. 


Morocco. 


find it just chuck full of 
Take a peep into 
Breathe the 
It’s yours 

Bound in three-quarter 
It's worth more, but we 


want to sell the few remaining copies 
on hand. Write right away. 


LESLIE-JUDGE CO., 225 Fifth Ave., New York 
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The Meanness of Mose. 

A typical Southern 
‘‘mammy’”’ entered the of- 
fice of a well-known attor- 
after mopping 
her shining brow with 
a bandanna handkerchief, 
said to the man at the 
desk, 

‘*Ah wants t’ git a di- 
vo’ce f’om mah husban’, 
Mose Lightfoot.’’ 

““On what = grounds? 
asked the attorney. 

‘*He’s jes natchelly wuf- 


ney, and, 


9? 


less,’’ was the reply. 

‘*What is your husband’s 
occupation ?”’ 

‘“‘He jes sets roun’ de 
house all day and p’tends 
to mind de baby.”’ 

**Does he take good care 
of the child?’’ 

‘"Deed he do not! He 
is too lazy. Dis mawnin’ 
he tried to make de dawg 
rock de cradle by tyin’ its 
tail to one ob de rockers.’”’ 
**Did the scheme work ?”’ 
‘*Land sakes, no! Mose 
am so evahlastin’ grouchy 
dat he couldn’t speak 
enough kind words to make 


de dawg wag its tail!’’ 


Straight Tips. 


Arrogance is fermented 
egotism. 


Justice is love with its 
eyes open. 


The wife of a jolly man 
usually has sad eyes. 


Intolerance is produced 
by intensively farming one 
idea. 


dead 
bones of virtue bound to- 
gether with barbed wire. 


Prudery is the 


The old maid who says 
she has refused a lot of men 
often refers to book agents. 


Spring Would Be but 
Dreary Weather— 
Ardent real-estate agent 
—‘*You see, it’s an ideal 
place to live—no mosqui- 
toes, except in the spring 
of the year.’’ 
Timid investor—‘‘ Yes; 
but you said this was the 
land of perpetual spring.’’ 


| 


' 
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Stray Easter Thoughts, 


A devil in hand is worth two ip the 
near future. 


If it rains, praise God in your og 
clothes. He is not discriminating, 


Don’t get confused on the priority 
Easter Sunday came before Easter hats, 


If the eggs are few, don’t blame th 
rabbit. He is merely the middlemap, 
There is a hen higher up. 


Double Harness. 

**She said she didn’t care for him 
—_— 

‘““Yes, but there *trace’ of a 
blush on her face at the time.’’ 

‘*Which meant that she was ready to 
‘saddle’ herself with a husband.”’ 

**O, she couldn’t ‘blinders’ into think. 
ing anything else.’’ 

**Well, they’re back from their ‘bridal’ 
tour.’’ 

**But I heard there was a ‘breeching’ 
their happiness.’’ 

‘*Yes—she wanted the ‘rein’ herself,” 

‘*And when he gave her ‘a high check’ 
she was satisfied.’’ 

‘*Yes—but it left him ‘strapped’ for 


” 


was a 


awhile. 
‘*Well one must expect that in double 


harness.’”’ 
He Wished To Know. 
‘Uncle Bill,’’ asked little Lester 


Livermore, who possessed an_ inquiring 
mind, ‘‘when were you born?’’ 

**In 1860.”’ 

‘That wasn’t what the war was about, 
was it, Uncle Bill?”’ 


Her Prospectus. 


Promoter's little daughter—‘* Mamma, 
{ think they’ll send us a baby now that 
we’ve moved over on this new street.” 

Mamma—‘‘ How so, my dear?” 

Promoter’s little daughter —‘‘Well, 
I’ve prospected the territory and they've 
struck babies on all sides of us.” 


P rattle. 


Ef all politicle talk was as good asit 
sounded, the pallajium uv our libberties 
never would have a morgidge on it. 


If the calendar should be reformed, # 
same pseudo-scientists wish, what would 
become of the holidays? 


One day I says to my wife, ** Mandy, 
how would you like to vote?’’ And she 
says, ‘‘Well, I’d like to vote agin wit 
men sufferin’,’’ and I'll be derned ef '@ 


shore whether she knode what she W# 
talkin’ about er not. Jedge Waxem 











hers 
appr 
her 
smil 
the : 
Ther 
Eug 
Man 
get 
chan 
hers 
He 1 
seem 
appl 
the 
ideas 
Trog 
on t 
plays 
antly 
At 
All 1 
the | 
him 1 
ing p 
WI 
Ruff 
conce 
and | 
tion: 
that 
& dec 
that ; 


I'n 
timbe 
timbe 
that 
Waze 












in the 


r old 


prity, 
hats, 


e the 


dy to 
hink- 
ridal’ 
hing’ 


elf,” 
heck’ 


” for 


puble 


ester 
iring 


bout, 


nma, 
that 


Well, 
py've 


as it 
orties 


pd, a8 
would 


andy, 
id she 
wim- 
f I’m 


e was 
vem. 








Appearances Are Deceitful. 
By MAZIE V. CARUTHERS. 

YOUNG MAN Who Knew It All 

once condescended to accept a din- 
ner invitation. Dinners were necessary 
bores, anyway, he considered; and when 
his hostess introduced him to the girl 
he was to take out—a pretty, fluffy crea- 
ture, with softly waving hair, garbed in 
amost ravishing chiffon gown—he ex- 
perienced that sense of relief all blase 
ones know sooner or later. 

“Ah!’? quoth he. ‘‘Now the Fates 
arekind! I need not exert my weary 
brain to entertain this fluffy doll. She 
only wants to be amused. I will prattle 
to her of my old-time jests, toss her a 
compliment or two, and be considered 
the cleverest man on this footstool !”’ 

He smiled ingratiatingly. 

The Fluffy Girl was allowed to sun 
herself in his presence; she seemed to 
appreciate the great honor. He tried 
her with a few trite remarks; she 
smiled shyly and gave him leeway from 
the soup to the appearance of the salad. 
Then she advanced a few theories on 
Eugenics, which so shocked the Young 
Man that he nearly choked. Failing to 
get much of a response from him, she 
changed the subject and discussed (by 
herself) the latest sociological problem. 
He replied with a ‘‘yea’’ or ‘‘nay,’’ as 
seemed to his bewildered senses most 
applicable. Next, between the ices and 
the cordials, she handed over a few 
ideas on the latest information on the 
Troglydytes, between times discoursed 
on the lessons conveyed by Ibsen’s 
plays, and skirmished about triumph- 
antly on ‘‘Votes for Women,’’ etc. 

At this, the Young Man Who Knew It 
All felt faint and collapsed, whereupon 
the Fluffy One scientifically brought 
him to—for had she not been a practic- 
ing physician these five years? 

Which teaches that even a Fluffy 
Ruffles may have a stray thought or two 
concealed under her Baby Belle curls, 
and that there are bumps worth men- 
tioning on her cranium; while the fact 
that a woman appears to advantage in 
i decollete gown doesn’t always mean 
that she has sawdust for brains! 


I'm in faver uv conserving all the 
timber in this country but the politicle 
timber, and I think thar’s a heap uv 


that ought to be cleared off. —Jedge 
Wazem, 


When Your Eyes Need Care Try 


Murine Eye Remedy 


x ‘ . 
Wetting “Feels Fine---Acts Quickly. Try it for Red, Weak 


ter 
ery Eyes and Granulated Evelids 


Py Illustrated Book in each 
Meant , Marine is compounded by our Oculiste---not a Patent 
cum 7 ~--but used in successful Physicians’ Practice for many 
and Ste Now dedicated to the public and sold by Druggists at 25c 
MU Per Bottle Murine Kye Salve in Aseptic Tubes, 25c and 50c 
RINE EYE REMEDY CoO., CHICAGO 











PIETY years ago the Pony 
Express became the most 
efficient messenger service 
ever known. 


Pony riders carried mes- 
sages from Missouri to Cali- 
fornia, nearly two thousand 
miles across mountains and 
deserts, through blizzards and 
sand storms, constantly in 
danger of attack by hostile 
Indians. 


Fresh horses were supplied 
at short intervals, and the 
messages, relayed from rider 
to rider, were delivered in the 
record-breaking time of seven 
and one-half days. 


Railroad and telegraph took 


The Pony Express 
A Pioneer of the Bell System 


the place of the Pony Express, 
carrying messages across this 
western territory. Today the 
telephone lines of the Bell 
System have done more, for 
they have bound together 
ranch and mine and camp 
and village. 


This network of telephone 
lines, following the trails of the 
Indians, connects with the 
telegraph to carry messages 
throughout the world. 


By means of Universal Bell 
Service the most remote settler 
is no longer isolated, but has 
become a constantly informed 
citizen of the American Com- 
monwealth. 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 


One Policy 





Washington. D.C. 
Jacksonville, Fia 


One System 


Universal Service 








For Liquor and Drug Users 


A scientific remedy that has cured nearly half a 
million in the past thirty-two years. 


by medical specialists at Keeley Institutes only. 


Write for particulars 


To the 


Hot Springs. Ark. 
Los Angeles. Cal. 
San Francisco, Cal. 
West Haven. Conn 


Atlanta, Ga. 
Dwieht, 111. 
Marton. Ind. 
Crab Orehard, Ky 
Portland, Me 
Lexington, Mass 
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Kansas City, Mo. 

St. Louis, Mo.. 2801 Locust St. 
Manchester. N. H. 

Ruffalo. N. Y. 

White Plains. N. Y. 

Columbus, Ohio. 

Portland, Ore. 

Philadelphia, Pa., 812 N. Broad St 


Following Keeley Institutes: 


Pittsburg, Pa., 4246 Fifth Ave. 
K 


Providence. RK. 
Columbia, 8. C. 

Salt Lake City, Utah. 
Toronto, Ontario. 
Winnipeg, Manitoba. 
London, England 


Administered 
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DROP DEAD ONES. AWAKE ! 
: GRAB THIS NEW INVE ! 
THE 20th CENTURY WONDER 


NTION 


\ 


Get started in an honest, clean, reliable, money-making 


@ money: 
pater elias 


guara 
is new invention. The BLAOKSTON 
MACHINE for the home. No cost = 


. . ee within reach of all. No competition. New field, 
ow business, That's why it's easy. Removes blackheads, wrinkles, rounds —_ 
y and brings back Nature’s beauty. Endorsed by lead. 


Listen: Parker, Okia., say 
warth, Pa., writes. “Iam making $19.00 "day. 
second 36, t e ermerhor 
month. Shaffer, Va., “selling 4 out o 
ers one dozen, Four days later wires ** 


orders first day.” 


‘8 . 
per day.” Shea, "First order 


orders eight dozen machines first 
iemonstrations.”’ h ,, Wash., 
Ship 6 dozen by first express,” Spain, 


enn., started with sample. Orders. one dczen, then 2 dozen, next 3 dozen. Lew! 


Ind., sells 3 machines first hour. 


ng.” No experience nece 
workers. Nothing in the world 
= We own al! U.S. and foreign 

; ts. Big book entitled, 
The Power and th 


article he ever saw for merit an 


ssary. Territory with protection given free f4 
like it. Best agent's article ever invented, 


Love|# 


e 
4 of Beauty andHealth”’Free. 
nvestigate now, today. 
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al will do. A bi 
awaits you. Add 
BLACKSTONE 
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Whats Your Best? 


If full flavor, proper ageing and [| 
exquisite boquet are considered, the 
answer will always be 


Old Overholt Rye 


** Same for 100 years”’ 


Has that delightful smack found 
only in mature, bonded whiskey. 
Remember the name — 
OVERHOL T— it’s worth 


asking for 
A. Overholt & Co. 
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HOTEL 


BROADWAY AND 11TH STREET 
NEW YORK CITY. 


Within Easy Access of Every Point of Interest. 
Half Block from Wanamaker’s. 

5 minutes’ walk of Shopping District. 
NOTED FOR: Excellence of Cuisine, Com- 
fortable Appointments, Courteous Service and 

Homelike Surroundings. 


ROOMS $1.00 PER DAY AND UP 


EUROPEAN PLAN 
Table d’Hote Breakfast 50c. 
WM. TAYLOR & SON, inc. 
ALSO 
HOTEL MARTINIQUE, 
Broadway and 33rd Street. 
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TEST FOR YOURSELF 


Mix the best cocktail you know 
how — test it side by side with a 


Club Cocktail 


No matter how good a Cocktail 
you make you will notice a smooth- 
ness and mellowness in the Club 
Cocktail that your own lacks. 


Club Cocktails after accurate 
blending of choice liquors obtain 
their delicious flavor and delicate 
aroma by ageing in wood before 
bottling. A new cocktail can 
never have the flavor of an aged 
cocktail. 


Manhattan, Martini and other 
standard blends, bottled, ready 
te serve through cracked ice. 


Refuse Substitutes 
AT ALL DEALERS 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Props. 
Hertford New York London 















Send for Particulars—~Around the World With a Camera 


tits 


PUR 
FOOD oo. 


Whiskey 


* 


PURE - MELLOW 


HEALTHFUL 
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LEARN the NEW WAV 


Ten Reasons Why Women Should Vor 
This paper won a prize in Judge's Suffrage Contes 

1. It has not been definitely proven 
biologically or psychologically, that 
woman is man’s ‘‘intellectual inferior,” 

2. Practically, rather, she has shown 
that as a business manager, ete., she jy 
often more efficient than some men, 

3. Woman, therefore, as a Mental 
competent, is at present governed ‘with. 
out ber consent, which is inconsistent 
with the democratic principle of “qo 
taxation (or government) without rep. 
resentation.”’ 

4. Since, sociologically, the family 
ceases to be the political unit and jj 
superseded by the individual, woman, 
a modern industrial factor, severed 
she then is from any male who might 
represent her, must have the defense of 
political recognition, practically the 
only weapon of the laboring class. 

5. The stimulus of political activity 
will but develop woman a step further 
than her activity in business has already 
done, and a developed personality is a 
good that justifies itself. 

6. A public-spirited woman is a bet- 
ter mother, because she is able to lead 
achild out into the world of his experi- 
ence, instead of propelling him with 
ignorant admonitions from the door. 

7. ‘‘The measure of civilization is 
man’s estimate of woman.’’ Woman 
suffrage would be only a consistent step 
to our own higher civilization. 

8. Woman’s inability to bear arms is, 
in our time, no reason for denying her 
the ballot. In this day of highly ad 
vanced social development, society dele- 
gates its force. A trained and physic- 
ally powerful portion of voters—ands 
very small portion—see to it that we 
are properly defended and our laws et 
forced. For instance, those voters who by! 
disinclination or inferior physique could} 
not stand against rioters at the polls de 
pend upon the police or the militia for 
protection. Is it not just as reasonable 
for the ‘‘weaker sex’’ to vote as it is for 
the weaker members of the male sex? 

9. Even granting that society has mt 
yet reached the heretofore-mentione 
state of peace, and disregarding why 
non-combatant may not help to gover 
quite as well as she may occupy 4 throne, 
is not the bearing of children as grest! 
service to the state as the bearing of 
arms? Sociology shows that, unde! 
that state of government known as th 
‘‘matriarchate,’’ woman was given e 
political power, even to the detrime™ 
of the man, simply because of her mt 
ternal service—and that among gome 
the most primitive of peoples, wher 
the need of every man’s being 4 warrio 
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was a thousand times more necessary 


than now. 

10. Man is really only ‘‘half a man. 
Woman rounds out and completes man’s 
nature, making what they do together 
more idealistic than what they do apart. 
With women eniranchised, no longer 
may male poiiticians ‘‘throw the inno- 
cence of their women folk as a sop to 
God, and go about the devil’s business’’ 
but, instead, political honor will be made 
a little more compelling by bringing the 
business of politics nearer the home— 
where it really belongs. 


Rosert C. Fink, 
231 BrippLe STREET, KANE, PA. 


The South Pole. 


[The elevation of the South Pole is 10,750 feet. — Amundsen ] 


No doubt of that; indeed, it seems 
It ought to be much more. 

If that be elevation, though, 
It seems not higher, but lower. 


But let that pass; the pole sticks out 
That much beyond the level 

Down at the bottom of the earth, 
Conversely to the bevel, 

Or something of that sort; and now 
Amundsen has got to it, 

He proves the axis of the earth 
Has dropped just that far through it. 

L’ENVOI. 

And Peary, too, will testify 
That there must be a drop, 

Because he found the other pole 
Did not stick out on top. 

What? W. J. Lampton 


His Way of Preaching. 


An old darky was trying to describe 
how he preached. ‘‘It’s dis a-way, 
boss,’’ said he. ‘‘Fust Ah tells ’em 
w’at Ah’m gwine to tell ’em, den Ah— 
Ah tells ’em, an’ den Ah tells ’em w’at 
Ah’ve told ’em.’’ 


“'There’s Millions in It.” 


Before the United States consuls in 


” 


China get around to notifying our manu- 
facturers of a great trade opening in the 
former Celestial kingdom, JupcE tells 
American hat manufacturers that they 
have a great opportunity there now. 
John Chinaman is cutting off his pigtail 
and is taking to wearing hats, just like 
American man. There are one hundred 
million male Chinese who are now ready 
to buy hats. In his wildest imagina- 
tions Colonel Sellers never dreamed of 
an opportunity iike this. 


Geographical Note. 
The exploring party skirted the bare 
hills, after which much less objection 
was made by the Parkhurst-Comstock 


contingency to the appearance of the 
hills. 


$9 PUTS THIS COMPLETE 


DINING SET IN YOUR HOME 


Take this beautiful table and 
six chairs into your dining room, en- 
joy the luxury and pleasure of high- 
grade furniture, and pay just a little 
at a time as you earn the money. On 
our t new credit plan your - 
menses this beautifulset will vapeet 
to just a trifle more than the cost of 
a postage stamp a day—just one dol- 
lar a month. Aside from this great 
convenience in payments, you will 
save from 15% to rien from the price 
you would have to pay at any retail 
store in the world. our splen- 
did new catalogue of 1912 designs 

» Misteom Go Sect. Gelncses wits. Chciscorsen iy Without delay. Learn how you can 
$18.75—terme: $1 cash and $1 per month. eles furnish your home in elegance and 
of 6 chairs alone $10.30—terms: 50c cash and 50c quality at a great saving, and on our 


Bee 4 5 th. aad Ble aes ee alone $8.45—terms long-term, easy-payment credit plan. 


5000 Bargains on Credit 


Send for our great new 5000 bargain catalog f from which you can 


es any piece of furniture or house furnishings on 30 days free examination guarantee, 


which absolutely compels us 
Bis casio 


to prove this great saving 
to you in every instance, as 


you are not required to keep 
eee eer et eommew eer e 






No. C-214—C-132 
fished benutifu qotemm jenien, Table Gite with ra 











anything that does not posi- 
tively please and satisfy you. 


We extend free 
credit to every home-loving 
family and through 57 yearsof 
No, C-106, Beautiful m success, which has built our 
«wing. ea English Grishsoa strong oneand = tremendous business, we have 
aif wide, and comer oak ¢ woughout, § ; allowed and insisted upon each 
ns and celling her hocks] I iit ocinding tour 95 purchaserbeing thesole judge, 
per nn mm 50c cash—50c permonth, and that each one in every in- 
stance be more than getietied. 
Your money beck in full to the 
last penny, without a word or 

question, e you are not positively, 
oroug' = rence. Our guaran- 















te is log nding and absolute. 
FREE creat to au 





We ask no security — 
no mortgage to sign—no 
interest to pay—no collect- 
ors—no publicity—no red 
tape or ew of any kind. 
You simply make a first 
payment of 50c or a “dollar 
as the case may be and we 
ship the goods immediately ,al- 
lowing you. the comfort and 
enjoyment of their full use while 
you are payin, ng for them a little 
at a time just as you earn the 
money. Remember, there is no 
delay—shipment is made imme- 
diately—upon receipt of your or- 
der. Forinstance, you may order 


» 
REFRIGERATOR BARGAIN any piece illustrated in this an- No. C1 
sanitary ref: » mede nouncement by simply eendi ~~ A. er, aes 
. = re jt the first payment. Shipment will gare 5 os 
isin ide’ 4 be made immediately. The same famous mon for wear 
7 


rule holds true on anythin, ing ef eather 
fs ue yous - Price, pty Lye Pe wermes 
B0c cash and 





volng sich “terms: 
Price, on $1 me terms: desire from the great cata’ 
$1 cash and $1 per month. Send for free catalog now. 


HARTMAN teciaor oe 


Established 1855—57 Years of Success 22 Great Stores— 1,000,000 Customers 


» i | HOTEL] 
GREGORIAN 


NEW YORK CITY, 
































Wizard Repeating 
LIQUID PISTOL 


—_ stop the most vicious (or 
— without eo injury. 
erfectly safe to carry wi t 






a f leak 

anne of jeakne®. Puce snd recharese by Dap a a 

cartridges required. Over 6 shots in one loading, Al} FIFTH AV., BROADWAY. 
Soaieze, ot by eal, Se, Ruttencovess Giteue, We 14 Stories, Modern. Absolutely Fireproof. 
Parker Stecrns 6 (a. 29 Shetfield Ave., Dept, Brulyan, WY, Lazeriovs. comfortable and Bomelibe. 


Nearest amusements, shops and depots, 
NONE. BETTER AT ANY PRICE. 
300 Reoma, each with private bath. 


per 
‘A good room and bath, $2.00 day. 
OTHERS UP TO $3.50. 
PARIAR, BEDROOM, BATH, $4.00, 


Special rates week or month. 
Restaurant ., la carte. Aljso table d'hote. 
dD. P. j 








HENRY LINDNMEYER & SONS 


PAPER WARE HOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 


ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 
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